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Toc H is a Movement of people who seek 
to build friendships, and offer service, 
across the barriers that usually divide us 
from one another. The basic unit is the 
group — at best a good cross-section of 
the local neighbourhood — which meets 
together regularly, and seeks to serve the 
community around it. Toc H was 
founded in 1915 by the Rev P B ‘Tubby’ 
Clayton, and since then has been 
providing opportunities for people to test 
the Christian way by practical experiment. 


All members pledge themselves to try: 

1. To welcome all in friendship and 
lessen by habit of thought, word and 
deed the prejudices which separate people. 
2. To give personal service. 

3. To find their own convictions while 
listening with respect to the views of 
others. 

4. To acknowledge the spiritual nature 
of man and to test the Christian way by 
trying it. 


This magazine is a forum for ideas about 
Toc H and about the world as well as a 
record of Toc H service. Its title derives 
from the third of these Four Points. 


Cover Picture 

As if cycling 1,000 miles wasn’t 
enough, Lucie Scott spent her lunch 
breaks dancing on the support vehicle. 
(See ‘Four Point Challenge’ pages 8-9) 
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Editorial 


Yet another Editor! 


e have been in recent years, Point Three has changed 
first time since 1984 there is now a full-time Editor with 
additional responsibility for publicity. My past moea A fn jer’ been 
different from that of my predecessors. And unlike them, i Be F my 
services elsewhere, and hope to be around in this position for a it ae e yet! My 
immediate predecessors, John Mitchell and ag Rudd Ce 5 fact F largely 
i iar j ion i m as keen at these 
responsible for my earlier immersion 1n Toc see 
Bie Shces should find their way into the pages of Point Three. I have ideas — and] 
hope I shall have the opportunity, during the coming months, of meeting members all 
over the country and hearing theirs. It is the only way | shall learn, and the only way 


you will be able to tell me what you want. 


Considering how many ther 
remarkably little. But for the 


For Point Three is the magazine of all of us, or rather it should be. We who produce it 
can’t write about people we don’t meet; we can’t print articles we don’t receive. Have 
you done, thought or felt something new? Have you met a remarkable person or been 
to a fascinating place? Have you been angered or stirred about something? ae Write 
about it! If you have a friend, inside or outside Toc H, who’s had an experience you 
think they should share, bully them into writing! Write about commitment as well as 
committees; about anger and anguish as well as anniversaries. And if you feel that you 
have no experience in writing for publication, there are ways of getting round this. 
You can jot your thoughts down on paper or record them on tape. Perhaps either I or 
Sue Biggerstaff (the LTV working with me), can come and talk to you. Point Three 
shouldn't just be a newsletter: it should be a vital part of the development of Toc H, 
and it should be fully concerned with issues in the world outside as well. 


It takes its name from the third point of the Compass, in which members pledge 
themselves to try ‘To find their own convictions while listening to the views of others’. 
We cannot learn to think strongly but fairly alone; we rely on the support, rejection 
and modification of our views by others. So — where have all the letters of agreement, 
agnosticism and outrage gone? And, lest ] sound too fierce, I humbly report my own 
guilt in this matter. I well remember how moved I was by the warn letters I received 
when I wrote a Bordon Letter some years ago; yet how often have I written to say 
what pleasure, insight or anger an article has aroused in me? Sometimes my failure to 
act was apathy — often it was timidity. Too many of us feel that someone else will 
write the necessary letter, and write it better; too often we're afraid that our warm 
words will sound treacly, or our criticisms will be publicly shot down. 


What do you like and dislike about Point Three? Have you got any suggestions for 
articles, or for series of articles? Do you think it is right that the Movement invests 
some £350 a month in the magazine (effectively paying the costs of postage)? Should 
central funds contribute more? Or would you be prepared to pay more for better 
quality paper and reproduction? Do you think it should be only for ‘us’, or should it 
be designed also to interest outsiders and inform them about Toc H? 


l look forward to your answers. I cannot promise to reply quickly to all your letters, 
but I do promise to read each one with care. I should like to publish some of your 
comments in the magazine, so please tell me if you want yours to-be kept quiet! 
Similarly, I cannot publish everything I receive. But I am interested in your opinion, 
whether you've been involved in Toc H for 50 years or for a couple of months; 
whether you're feeling critical, contented, cantankerous or creative. 


Don’t wait for your neighbour to sound off. Write and tell me what you think. If 
you're feeling apathetic — stir yourself and tell me why! 


JFR 
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Welcome 


The following new members were 
registered during September: 


Huw M Jones, Rev Glyn Thomas (Bala 
M), Mrs Maggie E Jones, Miss Mai Jones, 
Mrs Edith Riley (Bala W), Richard C 
Newby (Bridlington Action J Grp), Mrs 
Isobel M T Cowper, Mrs Marjorie O 
Currie, Mrs Rosemary E Gillis, Mrs Alison 
Gilmour, Bobbie Henriksen (Edinburgh 
Seventy Five J), Peter G Tarrant (Hartley 
Wintney M), Mrs Katie P Dear (Hartley 
Wintney W), Miss Helen L F Pacha 
(Leicester District), Mrs Betty 
Bebbington, Mrs Jean M Scott 
(Shavington J), Mrs Jessie M Reeve 
Sociability Plus (Walsall) J Grp), Mrs 
Catherine Mawdsley (Southport J), 
George L Owen (Wellingborough M). 


Welcome to 19 new members. 


The Wider Family 


Ken 
Prideaux- 
Brune 


Do you remember 
Pannikampoatti? 


To celebrate the Diamond Jubilee of the 
Movement, Toc H India took on an 
ambitious project — to bring primary 
health care to the remote village of 
Pannikampatti in the South Indian state 
of Tamil Nadu. And Toc H UK raised 
funds to support them. After negotiations 
lasting years rather than months a site for 
a health centre was made available by the 
Indian government, a piece of derelict 
ground alongside a market which serves 
six villages with a combined population 
of some 25,000. 


While these negotiations were in progress 
a doctor was appointed and small clinics 
opened in the village of Pannikampatti 
itself and in a neighbouring village. Local 
women were trained to teach their 
neighbours hygiene and nutrition. But 
these clinics were always seen as a 
stopgap. They could only serve those 
living in the two villages, perhaps a 


quarter of the population that could be 
served from the proposed new site, and in 
any event lack of adequate 
accommodation made it very difficult to 
find a doctor for the work. The intention 
also was to include two small wards in the 
new health centre so that those needing 
short term residential care, especially 
maternity cases, would no longer have to 
travel 35 miles to the nearest hospital. 


Now, at last, the dreams of 1975 are 
being fulfilled. Construction of the first 
phase of the health centre (the clinic and 
doctor’s quarters) is well advanced. The 
final instalment of the money raised in 
the UK has been sent to India. More 
funds will have to be raised by Toc H 
India to complete phase two, the wards, 
but 25,000 people will now, for the first 
time, have the services of a doctor and 
health educators. 

‘Wider Family’ is continued on p 4 


ie eS eee ee SS oe a r IEAS -iaa 
Construction of the Health Centre itself is well advanced. This building (33ft by 30 ft) 
will provide accommodation for the doctor as well as housing the clinic. Its 
completion will exhaust the funds raised in the UK. When Toc H India can raise 
additional funds a further building will provide wards for maternity cases and other 
patients who need short term residential care. 


fae. (See 
Excavation for 
complete. 


the septic 


house the pump motor. Good and sufficient water has been 
found. 


temporary accommodation for the supervisor of the building 
work. 
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Floods in 
Bangladesh 


Bangladesh has floods every year but this 
summer they were much worse than 
usual. Hundreds died and hundreds of 
thousands were made homeless. The 
young men who helped Peter East carry 
emergency supplies to those cut off by 
the swirling water during the last major 
floods — just three years ago — became 
the nucleus of the Khasdobir Youth 
Action Group. This year they were at it 
again, swimming along what are normally 
footpaths, rowing over what are normally 
fields of rice. The village of Khasdobir 
ttself has not, at the time of writing at 
least, been directly affected but an area 
no more than five miles away has been 
devastated. The Youth Action Group is 
working closely with other local 
organisations, helping people who have 
lost their homes and all their few 
possessions. It has committed itself to 
rebuilding 100 homes, all of them the 
homes of widows with young children. 


Meanwhile the good news is that the 
British Government, through the Overseas 
Development Administration, has decided 
to back the work that Peter East initiated 
in Bangladesh. The ODA has promised to 
match pound for pound what Toc H can 
raise, up to a maximum of £9,000 a year. 
And it has promised that support for two 
years. So every pound you raise or give is 
now worth £2 to the Khasdobir Youth 
Action Group. 


The project continues to expand. Earlier 
this year a sixth Schoo] Under The Sky 
was opened. Already 600 children have 
gone on to the Government Primary 
School, children who, without the 
Schools Under The Sky, would have had 
no chance of an education at all. 


Peter East himself will be leaving 
Bangladesh when he turns 65 next April. 
He is currently looking for a Bangladeshi 
co-ordinator whom he can train during 
his last six months. 


The support of Toc H members and their 
friends is still urgently needed. For work, 
like the Schools Under The Sky and the 
workshop where widows are learning to 
make clothes, which is slowly but 
fundamentally changing society. And, as 
this year’s floods have demonstrated, for 
the emergency aid which so often quite 
literally saves lives. Contributions can be 
sent through me at Toc H Headquarters. 
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Helpline 


Mrs Myrtle Bett, of Elmstead Joint 
Branch, has an unusual approach to 
spreading the word about Toc H. She 
writes to all the ‘lonely’ people who 
advertise in the local paper's “Helpline 
and draws their attention to the 
Movement. She's found that she has no 
way of knowing their response (although 
one lady joined a local Branch as a result 
of her letter) and is thinking of asking 
people to reply to her as well in future. 
Perhaps this is an idea other Branches and 
Groups might like to take up? 


‘Once Upon A Group’ 


In March of last year Point Three carried 
a review of a little book called ‘Once 
upon a group . . .’, author Michael 
Kindred. It has now been revised, and 
must be one of the best light-hearted yet 
genuinely helpful guides to what goes on 
in Groups that you could hope to find. It 
is available from Michael Kindred, 
20 Dover Street, Southwell, Notts. 
NG25 OEZ, and costs £2.50. 


Round and about 


Congratulations! 


Mable Buckley recently celebrated 50 
years’ membership of Worthing Branch, 
by having a party at her home, with 
friends from Broadwater Branch ang ; 
special guest, Ruby Relf. She spoke of 
varjous members, some of whom had 
influenced her to join Toc H — which was 
of great interest to older members who 
remembered them. 


Cancer Relief 


Frederick and Vera Lewis of Gillingham 
in Kent were recently presented with the 
President’s Medal, the highest award to be 
given for service to Cancer Relief. The 
Duchess of Kent, Patron of Cancer Relief 
Macmillan Fund, presented them with the 
unusual joint award. Gillingham’s Toc H 
were involved many years ago with the 
setting up of the local Cancer Relief 
Committee, of which Fred had been 
Chairman for 26 years. His wife, also a 
Toc H member, has been Secretary for 
some 13 years, and local Branches still 
offer their support. Congratulations! 


The Broadland Explorer 


Tuesday 14 July saw the Norfolk Broads 
fully opened up to disabled and retired 
people, with the launching of Broadland 
Passenger Craft's ‘Broadland Explorer’. 
Under the watchful eye of the BBC 
cameras and a large Press contingent, Sue 
Sutherland (Chairwomen of the 
Broadland PHAB, herself wheelchair- 
bound) cut the ribbon, to become the 
first official passenger aboard the unique 
52 seater craft with special facilities for 
disabled and retired people. 

The boat will offer skippered day 
and half-day cruises on the beautiful 
Norfolk Broads. It has a hydraulic 
wheelchair lift, special toilets, extra wide 
doorways and a medical/rest room where 
medication can be administered privately. 
The installation of a hi-tec seating system 
enables any combination of wheelchairs 


and standard seating. Therefore it is 
possible for a family group with a 
disabled member to sit together. The 


viewing cabin has thermostatically 
controlled central heating for passenger 
comfort in all weathers. Light 


refreshments of tea, coffee, home made 
scones etc, will be served on the trips and 
there is a radio telephone for any medical 
emergencies. Broadland Passenger Craft 
will also have available, free of charge, a 
22 seater coach with hydraulic wheelchair 
lift, which can collect passengers from a 
radius of approximately 15 miles around 
Wroxham. 

If you would like to know more, 
contact: 


Broadland Passenger Craft Ltd 
Wroxham 
Norfolk, NR12 8UD 


Tel: Wroxham (06053) 2527 


Talbot House 


Andover Branch tells us that 11 of their 
members recently spent a very enjoyable 
week in Poperinge. Christine Bostock 
(CEC) took them, and drove them to 
Brugge, Ieper, Ghent, and the Hoplands 
and Fields of Flanders. They visited the 
Pool of Peace and several First World War 
cemeteries. They also attended church in 
Ieper and the Last Post at the Menin 
Gate, and were particularly happy to be 
visited at Talbot House by Cameron 
Walker, the Anglican Chaplain to Ghent 
and leper, who celebrated Holy 
Communion in the Upper Room. They 
were offered warm hospitality at the 
home of Charles and Ivy Swan. ‘Our 
week passed much too quickly and we 
were very sorry to say “Goodbye” to 
Jacques at Talbot House and to Chris...’ 


Forty Years! 


Bargoed Ladies Branch report a mixed 
year, with some sad losses of long-serving 
members; but many happy times spent 
together and in the company of other 
Branches, culminating in the celebration 
in June of their 40th birthday. 


A Generation Gap? 


The Coningsby Branch has closed. Alan 
Blackburn, who is the surviving founder 
member of the Branch said, ‘Our ages are 
against us. We cannot continue to do 
what Toc H is all about, and we wanted 
to close with some bright memories 
rather than just allow it to fizzle out and 
fade away’. 

The report in the Horncastle 
Standard goes on to suggest that young 
people will no longer uphold the ideals of 
Toc H — which would indeed be sad if it 
were true! But perhaps the Project 
Report in this month’s issue tells a 
different story — what do you think? 


Small Ads 


Small advertisements must be received (with 
remittance) five weeks before publication day, 
which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The 
charge is 5p a word (minimum 50p) plus VAT, 
to Point Three Magazine. Rates of display 
advertisements can be obtained from the 
Editorial Office, Toc H, ! Forest Close, 
Wendover. Telephone: 0296 623911. 


Christian Singles, friendship contacts, 
fellowship groups, social events, nationwide. 
Weekend housepartics. Holidays. Christian 
Fellowship Friendship, Dept 23B, Edenthorpe, 
Doncaster. 


Raise funds quickly, easily. Superb ball-pens, 
combs, key fobs, diaries, etc gold stamped to 
your requirements. Details: Northern Novelties, 
Bradford BD3 8BT. 


Forthcoming 


Events 


November 
6-8 Central Council 


13- 15 Project 60. Conservation 


Weekend, Dorking 


Open 


20-22 S.E. Regional Executive 


& Staff Weekend 


Open 


27-29 Fellowship & Gardening 


Lindridge House 


relevant. 


Open 


nideaux House 
The Community and Fellowship of 


Friends Anonymous Service 


Prideaux House is not a hotel, nor a boarding house, nor a hostel. It is the home 
of a community of people who have found their faith in God very real and 


December 


9 North Wales & North West REC 
11-13 World Chain of Light. Residential 


Weekend, Cuddesdon 
11- 13 Project 61. Christmas Chaos 
Shenley Hospital, St Albans Open 
23-28 Family Christmas at 
Cuddesdon 
29 — Project 62. Panto Pranks 
3 Jan South East 


Open 


Open 


Open 


Our aim is to offer good quality accommodation in a homely atmosphere for 
that short break in London, near the West End, theatres. shops, museums and 
concerts. Ideally suited for persons attending conferences, courses. business 
meetings, interviews, and for those in need of relaxation. Perfect for groups or 
persons wanting peace and quiet. 


Accommodation is offered in The Stanley Coulson Wing of our Community 
House and Centre in ten single (only) rooms, and all proceeds support our work 


in Hackney. 


Each bedroom has a very high standard of furbishing with own wash-basin. 
There are good shower facilities, lounges, TV Room, small garden and the 
Community Chapel. Wholesome cooking is the norm. Sadly, accommodation is 
not suitable for children, smokers and persons on specific orthodox diets. 


For further information contact: 
The Rev Gualter R de Mello, Prideaux House, Ecumenical Interfaith Centre, 
10 Church Crescent, London, E9 7DL. Telephone: 01 986 2233. 


GOPAK LTD 
FREEPOST, 
Dept TOC, 
Range Road, 
Hythe, Kent, 
CT21 5BR 

No stamp needed 


Alternatively ring 
0303 66704 


(If writing, state name of paper, quoting “ACC/87’.) 


Gopak Ltd 


FOLDING TABLES 


TWO WEEKS FREE TRIAL 


DIRECT FROM 
MANUFACTURER 


GENEROUS DISCOUNTS 


Lightweight aluminium tables 
with maximum strength, 
minimum weight, attractive 
appearance and falding easily for 
compact Storage. A wide range of 
sizes and colour tops is available. 


Ideal indoors or outdoors for 
fund-raising events... 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 
used nationwide in Schools, 
Church Halis, Clubs, Housing 
Associations, Hospitals . . . 
Please send for our FREE 
illustrated price-list with the 
opportunity to TRY A TABLE. 


We will Remembe 


We regret to announce the death of the 
following members: 


In April 
Hedley N Tucker (Solihull) 


In May 
Stanley W Hutton (Springfields District) 


In July 
Rev Peter D Barton (Shrewsbury ) 
Doris M Lloyd 
(Kings Norton & Northfield) 
W John Woodcock 
(Potters Bar & Little Heath) 


In August 

William G Browne (Walton (Street )) 
Gwendoline W Dunn (Mold) 

Claude Gompertz (North Walsham) 
Elsie M Hornsby (Enfield) 

D Barry Johns (Conwy ) 


In September 

Frank L Allcroft (Corsham) 

Norman T Bithell (Wrexham) 

Stephen Jack (North London District) 
W Richard ‘Bill’ Martin (Harrow) 
Gilbert Meadows (North Hinksey ) 
John M Shaw (Newsome) 


Not previously recorded 

Richard T Cole, Tom Newman 

Alfred S Pennington, Geoffrey M Puckle 
(East Sussex District) 

George W Lambert (Hook & District) 


WANTED 


For Staff Training purposes we need 
copies of the following publications; 


Clayton of Toc H 
by Tresham Lever 


Toc H Under Weigh 
by P. W. Monie 


The Birth of a Movement 
by Barclay Baron 


Anyone knowing the whereabouts of 
any ‘lonely’ editions please contact 
George Berry at Headquarters. 


Best prices paid! 


We would also be interested in other 
relevant publications. 


The National Press has paid tribute to Col 
John A Davies OBE RSMA — his army career 
(particularly in Canada and America), his 
outstanding contribution to the planning of 
D Day, his genius for bridge building, his 
civilian career as Director of International 
Computers, Chairman of London Polytechnic 
and so on. The list could go on. 

His interest in bridge building 
continued in more senses than one. He joined 
Toc H (I believe as the result of a door- 
knocking campaign in Stevenage). Thus the 
Movement gained immeasurably. He served 
with distinction, becoming Chairman of the 
Central Executive in the 60s and a Vice- 
President, stepping in from time to time as Hon 
Administrator when George Davis was out of 
the country. Those who thought he took notes 
at meetings with great concentration, however, 
ought now to know that he was actually 
sketching them! Many Toc H members feature 
in his sketchbooks, treasures in themselves. 

My close association with John began 
in 1968 when we were both persuaded by Cyril 
Cattell (then General Secretary) to try a 
Painting and Music Week at Dor Knap. John 
would look after the painting and I would see 
to the music and maybe something would take 
off. Thus began an event of great joy which 
goes on to this day. His gentle encouragement 
and kindly advice to aspiring artists would 
never flag. If someone produced a dreadful 
attempt he would be encouraging and say 
‘Great, Jim — do try another’. When he 
demonstrated watercolour it was a marvellous 
experience to sec a blank sheet of paper come 
alive — though he made light of his own ability, 
saying ‘this is really the blind leading the blind’. 

But in all this it was the friendship that 
dominated. One man, new to the course and 
Toc H, had been a Private during the war and 
felt uneasy about being in the company of a 
full Colonel But after these two very large 
gentlemen spent the day painting together, 
things changed and what was to become a real 
friendship began. This sort of thing happened 
many times in Toc H as well as in the Othona 
Community, for which he had great affection, 
and in all the scenes of life he touched. 

John painted many subjects, 
particularly, in the early days, aircraft and the 
Hertfordshire landscape. A particular love of 
sailing and the sea led him to painting 
Seascapes, river scenes and boats; soon after 
came membership of the Wapping Group and 
the Royal Society of Marine Artists in the 
company of some of the great painters of the 
age. All this happened at an age when most men 
retire to put their feet up. At the same time 
John’s wife Celia began to write seriously and 
had three books published. I was Privileged to 
share in much of the fun of all this — cut short 
when Celia was tragically killed in a car crash. 
John's courage at this time was exemplary and 
deeply moving, and he was much comforted 
by his two sons Christopher and Simon and 
their families. 


Lack of space has compelled us to hola 
over some obituary notices received, We 
hope to include these in future issues 


—Editor 


Throughout his life he was a man of 
prayer, bound up in the daily discipline F 
meditation of the Bordon Company and the 
life of the Church. He was never boastful or 
rude (except at his motor mower!), not puffed 
up. He had a lively questioning faith, and a 
warm sense of humour. 

In painting he was and is my mentor 
and I owe him a great debt. Thankfully we stil] 
have his many paintings, but those who knew 
him have so many more treasures ~ the 
memories of a Gentleman of quality. ‘Old 
Soldiers never die’ — maybe, but this one won't 
‘fade away’ cither. 

JH 
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Potters Bar & Little Heath Branch report the 
death on 27 July of William Woodcock. He was 
a founder member of the Branch, having served 
in the RFC during the Great War. He was 87, 
‘Bill was very active in the cause of Toc H and 
the welfare of old people until failing health 
caused him to become a patient of Potters Bar 
Hospital which he had always actively 
supported '. 

HE 


Edgbaston Branch report the death of Fred 
Lacey, who had been a Branch Member for over 
40 years and Treasurer since 1955. He was 75. 
They recall his enthusiasm for everything he 
tackled, not only with Toc H but also at his 
local Church, which ‘te helped to revitalise and 
extend to draw in all races and creeds in a 
multi-racial area, Handsworth’ It was filled for 
his memorial service, in which his love and 
work for Toc H were praised. The Branch say 
that he will be a tremendous loss and send their 
deepest sympathy to his family. 


North Walsham Branch regret to announce the 
death of Claude G Gompertz, a long-serving 
member of the Movement. He was only a 
member of our Branch for a few years, when he 
came to live in the town, but had also been a 
staunch member of Kings Lynn Branch, had 
had connections at times with Norwich and 
Gorleston Branches, and had known Tubby 
quite well He had just been made a life- 
member of the Magic Circle. Amongst his many 
interests his favourite, when well enough, was 
acting as one of the Guides in Norwich 
Cathedral. Claude will be greatly missed by 
many in the town and surrounding villages. We 
extend our sympathy to his wife, Betty, and his 
many relations, 

PP 


The Rev Martin Leeson has written to tell us of 
the death of Jack Christopher Green, who was a 
member of Hoddesdon Branch many years ago. 
He and his wife Margaret (who died last May) 
had been living in Whiteley Village, a 
community for retired people, for nearly four 
years. Yack and I were very good friends and I 
used to pass "Point Three” on to him. He 
always enjoyed reading it and talking about the 
little room where the Hoddesdon Branch used 
to meet. Jack and his wife were both very 
happy here and contributed a great deal to the 
community. A dedicated Christian, Jack lived 
out his faith through friendship and active 
Participation’. 


We give thanks for their lives. 


Poppy 
q 


On Sunday 8 November, the wreaths of 
remembrance will be laid at the Cenotaph 
in Whitehall. The day before, the Royal 
Albert Hall will be filled with colour and 
sadness as the dead of both the Great 
Wars are remembered. For weeks 
beforehand, the murky November days 
will be bespeckled with bright patches of 
red on suits, raincoats and anoraks. It 
always seems a time of unaccustomed 
unity, when the otherwise disparate faces 
of British streets are joined by the image 
of a small paper flower indicating their 
shared history. Yet I’ve sometimes 
wondered about it all . . . The celebration 
seems solemn and I’ve asked myself if the 
folly and waste of war is being 
remembered, along with the debt we owe 
to those who so tragically fell. In an 
endeavour to recall the alternatives to 
bloodshed, a sale of white poppies was 
organised last year by CND .. . but to 
storms of protest. In fact, no symbol can 
better combine the need to honour, to 
lament, and to strive for peace, than the 
blood-red poppy recalling the lost lives 
and the Fields of Flanders which saw the 
beginning of Total War. 


Judith Rice 


There is another reason for the sale of the 
traditional poppies. The proceeds enable 
the Royal British Legion to help ex- 
Service people and their dependants in an 
enormous variety of ways. Last year they 
helped more than 50,000 directly, in the 
form of allowances for the permanently 
incapacitated or needy, in the provision 
of care in residential homes, or in 
facilities for rest in convalescent homes. 


Swindon District Team presenting an adjustable bed to Bishopstone Ward in 
Princess Margaret Hospital in Swindon. The presentation was in memory of Harry 
Southby, who had been a member of the Swindon Wallabies. The bed was bought with 
the proceeds of several fundraising events and many individual donations. 


Grants were made to other charities for 
ex-Service people. Local Committees 
offered a specialist form of advice bureau 
and a comprehensive welfare service, 
which provided extra fuel for the elderly 
in winter, helped families in times of 
crisis and so on. They also gave advice on 
pension schemes and in war pension 
cases. 


In addition, the Legion claims to be the 
largest private employer of disabled 
people in the country, employing or 
training some 1,500 people. In the 
Legion’s sheltered industries, ex-Service 
people are engaged in crafts, printing and 
other activities, while self-supporting 
services include the provision of 
uniformed attendants in car parks and at 
conferences and exhibitions. They 
provide a small business advisory service. 
And finally there are two special projects: 
the training of taxi-drivers and a self- 
supporting Housing Association. 


Members of the Crewkerne Toc H Branch 
were lucky enough to get some sunshine 
for their ‘Trail of Coins’ on 23 May. The 
event raised £128.60 for the Crewkerne 
Hospital Building Fund, aimed at getting 
an extension for the Out Patients’ 
Department. 


The Branch also helped out at the 
hospital’s Annual Fete on 11 July. Their 
teas and cakes brought in around £44. 
Meanwhile a further £11 was raised on 
their ‘China Smashing’ stall. 


When else does the entire nation unite to 
support one particular group of needy 
people in this way? This year, when the 
wreaths are laid, I shall remember the 
survivors as well as the fallen. I shall give 
thanks for the peace we live in now and 
remember those suffering in wars around 
the world. And millions of other people 
will be doing the same. 


Sounds like a cracking good time was had 
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-| Twice every week, on Tuesdays and 
the Saturdays Buckingham Branch runs a 
bookstall outside the Post Office. The 
public is very generous, and many books 
are returned for resale! 
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Home and dry 


You haven't read the book, you haven't 
seen the film. But by now most of you 
will have heard about the Four Point 
Challenge. July 12 marked the start of a 
five-week-long tour of England and North 
Wales by six young people on bicycles. 
Twenty-five stops and 1,000 miles later 
Simon, Sarah. Rob, Lucie, KT and Julie 
rode their ‘trusty steeds’ into Wendover. 
Ready to greet them at Toc H 


Headquarters was a sizable crowd of 
parents, staff and members ... and a few 
bottles of champagne! 


Branches which have still to pay their | 
sponsorship money, should send it in 
as soon as possible. Similarly, any 
other Branches wishing to make a} 
donation are very welcome to do so. } 
Please send all cheques (made payable į 
to Toc H) to; 


Toc H Headquarters 
1 Forest Close 
Wendover 
Bucks HP22 6BT 


the six intrepid cyclists receive a hero's welcome at Wendover. 


A month later, I met with the leaders of 
the project, Simon Cottingham and Sarah 
Last, at the Community House in 
Wellingborough. Having recovered from 
the saddle sores and the celebratory 
hangovers, both had been able to gather 
together their thoughts on the cycle ride 
and reflect on the successes and the 
slip-ups. Five weeks with the same group 
of people is bound to have its ups and 
downs, although a new face did appear at 
the beginning of each week to drive the 
support vehicle. Simon admitted that 
there had been personality clashes and 
that everybody at some stage had had 
something to ‘niggle’ about. But they’d 
coped. By talking things over and sharing 
problems, difficulties were overcome. ‘/t 
was all part of the experience’, he said, 
philosophically. 


Unfortunately, none of the cyclists had 
time beforehand to travel round to 
Branches, publicising the event. For 
them, the challenge was to complete a 
1,000 mile route by August 17. As for 
the Branches, they were left to take upa 
different challenge: that of raising money 


with which to sponsor the cyclists. ‘With 
hindsight, it has to be said that the whole 
thing could have been bigger — especially 
in terms of the publicity’, said Simon. 
‘The potential for promoting Toc H was 
enormous’. 


Some Branches really entered into the 
spirit of the thing. One of the most 
overwhelming receptions the cycle riders 
got, was at Honiton in Devon. Initially, 
the two Branches there had pledged £35. 
But when the six pedalled into the town 
centre, there was a cheque for EO 
awaiting them. Whilst some of the money 
had come from Branch funds and 
individual donations, most of it was the 
result of a sponsored walk undertaken by 
two of the Honiton Ladies. When the 
cyclists eventually left, they were cheered 
on their way by a crowd of people- 
Whats more, a traffic warden actually 
held up the cars to let them through. /f 
was really great’, recalled Simon. ‘And 
all the result of just ten people's hard 
work: the four members in the Men's 
Branch and the six in the Women’s.’ 
Earlier on in the month, a member of the 
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Simon and Rob model the latest rainwear. 


Clacton Branch took up the challenge in a 
different way, and actually rode alongside 
the cyclists from Cavendish to Clacton, 
and then on to Newark Street in London 
— approximately 150 miles in all. 


Such efforts were really appreciated by 
the team, for it showed that the idea was 
working; the challenge was being met. 
However, Simon and Sarah were both 
struck by a more general lack of 
enthusiasm. Whilst some of the Branches 
went out of their way to make the 
project a success, others were not very 
forward in offering to sponsor the 
cyclists. ‘We can only assume that this 
was because they weren't along our route 
and therefore did not receive a personal 
visit’, said Sarah. ‘But to have tried to 
stop off at every single Branch, would 
have been ridiculous.’ 


It had been hoped that Branches 
everywhere would adopt the Four Point 
Challenge as their major fund-raising 


venture for 1987. But a lot of people 
failed to realise how big an event it was 
until it was all over. The cyclists believe 
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Lunch-time stop in Cavendish. 


that Toc H failed to seize a unique 
opportunity to promote itself more 
extensively. So far, the money raised 
amounts to some £2,000. Whilst the team 
is very pleased with this, it can’t help 
wondering if more could have been 
raised. Simon made the following point: 
‘Toc H has nearly 600 Branches. If 
each one had just given us £50, you think 
how much we'd have had at the end of 
the five weeks. More important, think of 
all the projects that that money could 
have funded `. 


The Four Point Challenge was a very 
imaginative venture and one which both 
leaders would like to see happen again. 
Obviously there is room for 
improvement, especially in the planning 
stage. Perhaps this is something for the 
new Project Development Officers to get 
involved in? Simon and Sarah believe that 
the large-scale co-operation this venture 
required acted as a challenge to people to 
reassess the Four Points. ‘The six of us 
proved that big things can be done. All 
too often the excuse is made that there 
isn't enough time to organise things. 


The tit ardian 
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They've cycled 1,000 miles — and the 
Director can't even open a bottle of 
bubbly! 


This just isn’t good enough. We made 
time. And if you're enthusiastic, you'll 
make it work’. 


Projects 198 


Colsierdale Scramble 


It was a dull, overcast day in the small 
Yorkshire village of Masham. Two 
minibuses pulled up in the forecourt of a 
garage, jus! around the corner from the 
market square. The attendants emerged 
from inside. ready to man the pumps. 
Suddenly, the side doors of both vehicles 
were flung open and half a dozen small 
Bangladeshi boys piled out and dived 
across the road. The garage came to a 
standstill. The people round about looked 
on in amazement. The boys started to 
jump up. grasping at the branches of a 
plum tree overhanging a high stone wall. 
Before long they mastered the art of 
giving each other leg-ups, and so were 
able to detach some of the fruit, (along 
with a lot of the leaves! ). 


The amazement of the onlookers soon 
developed into hilarity. From out of one 
of the minibuses stepped a tall dark 
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Spaniard, who crossed the road and 
attempted to restore some order amongst 
the boys. Whilst he was busy practising 
the gentle art of persuasion, his younger 
brother, complete with camera, appeared 
at his side. It was quite a bizarre 
spectacle: one perplexed Spaniard 
shouting in broken English at six 
oblivious, chattering Bangladeshi boys, 
whilst waving away a second Spaniard 
who was obviously keen to capture this 
scene of disarray on film. 


They had to be on a Toc H Project, 
didn't they? The fruit-pickers belonged 
to a group of 12 boys, who are usually to 
be found in the East End of London. 
Some of them come from families of 
12 plus, living in three-roomed tenement 
flats. Such are the delights of Tower 
Hamlets. The two brothers were from 
Barcelona. They were in the middle of a 
month-long stay in England and had 
just spent a fortnight on another Toc H 
Project in Exmouth. Now they were part 
of a team of seven volunteers, enjoying a 
week at the Colsterdale Centre. 


Part] 
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The boys were a lively bunch, verging on 
the hyperactive. Yet they possessed a 
certain maturity which you don’t often 


see in such an age-group. This was 
displayed when the group went canoeing. 
Once they had arrived at the location and 
been introduced to their instructor for 
the day, John Bull (yes, that really is his 
name) the boys wasted no time in getting 
themselves kitted out. | was amazed at 
how knowledgeable they were about 
putting on their life-jackets. Previous 
groups I had been with had needed to be 
given step-by-step instructions — not so 
in this case. As it turned out, some of the 
lads had been canoeing before. 
Nevertheless, 1 was struck by their total 
lack of fear. And the confidence 
displayed by the first-timers was 
impressive, as was the ease with which all 
of the boys handled their canoes. Even 
Mr Bull seemed taken aback by their 
competence. 


Whilst the majority were in the water, a 
few of the smaller boys tried to catch 
some fish — with their bare hands. And 
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they succeeded! I had already been told 
of the tracking abilities of one boy, who 
Jast year caught a duck at Willen Lake 
near Milton Keynes. The stealth of the 
boys as they moved through the shallow 
water, and the expressions of intense 
concentration on their faces, were 
mesmerising. Meanwhile, further along 
the bank, two more were busy gathering 
what looked like wild cabbage leaves. 
Why were they all so eager to laden 
themselves with plums, catch fish and 
harvest wild cabbage? Because to these 
boys, such things represented free food. 
If it had been a case of ‘the survival of the 
fittest’ they would have undoubtedly 
have come out on top. 


Back at the Colsterdale Centre, the boys 
were expected to help out with the 
catering. Recruiting chefs was no 
problem: at meal times the kitchen 
became a hive of activity. This was 
surprising, for at home such domestic 
chores would be left to the women. As it 
was, the boys proved to be capable of 
producing very tasty rice dishes and were 
experts at cooking fish fingers and chips. 
They were also very particular about 
hygiene — all of the pots were washed 
before being used, regardless of the fact 
that they were already clean. 


Obviously, being in such a rural setting 
was a great novelty for the boys. That is 
not to say that they appreciated all that 
went with country life. On the Monday 
night, in an attempt to tire them out, the 
group embarked upon a walk around the 
nearby Druid’s Temple. One of the lads 
appeared at my side sporting a balaclava 
and a pair of sunglasses. This was his 
protection gear against the swarms of 
midges. He may have looked like the 
‘Invisible Man’, but it appeared to do the 
trick. 


For some of the boys, this was the second 
Toc H holiday they had been on. Last 
year they enjoyed a week at Milton 
Keynes, the theme of which had revolved 
around black and white photographs, 
taken and developed by the boys 
themselves. This year, photography 
remained the prominent feature, the 
intention being to put the snapshots into 
diaries compiled by the boys over the 
course of the week, which will eventually 
be put on display for parents to come and 
see. In this way, they can come to 
understand more fully what the Project 
was all about. Unfortunately, whilst they 
are happy to allow their sons to go on 
such ventures they will never let their 
daughters attend, because the Muslim 
culture does not permit any mixing of the 
sexes outside the home environment. 
Nevertheless, it is hoped that the parents 
will entrust their sons to Toc H again in 
1988, so enabling the Project to be staged 
for a third year. 


‘High 
Energy’ 


Five years ago, Satish Visavadia was an 
LTV in Leicester. He is now a Youth and 
Community Worker at the Small Heath 
Centre in Birmingham. Amongst other 
things, he co-ordinates activities for the 
young people who live round about. 
Youth Clubs for different age groups are 
held throughout the year and members 
are able to use the sports’ facilities at the 
Centre, or arrange to go on trips to places 
of interest. During the summer months 
camps are organised, making it possible 
for them to experience something more 
than life in the inner city. 


And so it was that Satish came to lead a 
group of 19 youth club members and 
seven volunteers, which descended upon 
the Colsterdale Centre in the last week of 
August. The Project was funded by 
Birmingham City’s Department of 
Recreation and Community Services. A 
very generous grant had been awarded 
which enabled the Project Leaders to put 
together an imaginative programme of 
events. It had been advertised in the 
Booklet as a ‘high energy Project’. And it 
certainly was! Canoeing, orienteering in 
the Dales, horse-riding and day trips to 
York and Scarborough were all on the 
agenda. The torrential rain hadn’t been 
planned for, but it didn’t stop play. 


For the volunteers, occupying such a 
large group of 11 — 16 year olds proved 
more difficult than they had anticipated. 
They were keen to make the kids more 
appreciative of the surrounding 


countryside; just how successful they 
were is debatable. Some activities, like 
the canoeing, were enjoyed by everyone. 
Others had a mixed reception. The ride 
on the Pickering to Grossmont Railway, 
for instance, seemed to hold more appeal 
for the younger members of the group. 


They were quite happy to sit by the 
windows and watch the scenery whizz by. 
The older ones, however, made no secret 
of the fact that they were bored. Who 
wants to listen to the gentle rhythm ofa 
steam train when you can play your 
‘Beastie Boys’ cassette full volume on 
your ghetto blaster? 


Learning to respect other people and 
their surroundings can be a painful 
process when you're 16 going on 20. At 
first it seemed like Satish was trying to 
win a Jost battle; the boys were intent on 
seeing how far they could go before the 
volunteers snapped. They were too busy 
perfecting their macho image to be 
bothered about how the rest of the group 
might be feeling. It was obvious, however, 
that this ‘men of the world’ act was 
nothing more than a front. They were in 
an unusual situation with people they 
didn’t know, so they immediately went 
on the defensive. As the week progressed, 
things calmed down a bit. Slowly the 
boys came to realise that the volunteers 
were quite prepared to have a laugh. And 
as the volunteers discovered that the most 
effective way of gaining respect was to 
give as good as they got. 


The Project undoubtedly gave all who 
went on it a lot to think about. As for 
myself, I was left wondering how much 
the kids had really got out of it. Perhaps 
designing a programme for such diverse 
age groups had been a mistake? Had the 
leaders been a little over-ambitious in 
taking 16 year olds on the same Project as 
11 year olds? One would like to think 
that the experience of going on a Toc H 
holiday will make some impression on 
their attitudes and values. Yet to expect 
to alter people in the short space of a 
week is to be naive. These youngsters 
spent seven days in a nice rural setting 
and were then transported back to a 
world of sub-standard housing and social 
deprivation. How long is it before the 
images of a week in Colsterdale are buried 
beneath the harsh realities of inner city 
life? 


Teamwork 
at its best 


Take one large ccliff-top house, 
conveniently placed near a sandy stretch 
of beach, nine very energetic 9 — 15 year 
olds and eleven enthusiastic volunteers; 
these are the ingredients which helped to 
make a very successful project, which also 
proved to be something of an eye-opener 
for those who went on it. 


The children were all mentally 
handicapped. For some, this was not the 
first time they had enjoyed a holiday 
courtesy of Toc H. This particular project 
has become something of an annual 
event. In the past, it has taken place in 
Lowestoft. For the last two years, 
however, the Centre at Mundesley has 
been the venue. 


Unfortunately no minibus drivers applied 
this year, with the result that the group 
was without its own transport. The 
Project Leader, David Wallace, explained 
that this had not in fact posed any major 
difficulties. The programme included 
three trips out, for which a private coach 
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weather was vaguely reminiscent of 
summertime, so that the days spent 
around Mundesley itself were not too 
painful. 


When I joined the group on Tuesday, 
they had just returned from a morning on 
the beach. All remarked on how well 
Mundesley Centre lent itself to this type 
of project. Situated just off the beaten 
track, the house has no immediate 
neighbours and the children were able to 


Eighteen months ago, Bill Bains attended 
a coffee evening held by the Idle T.A.G. 
in Bradford. During the course of the 
evening, he met a lady who knew of a 
local school for handicapped children, 
which would benefit from a summer 
playscheme. However, the school itself 
was pleading poverty: it simply didn’t 
have the money to stage such an event. 
Therefore, the lady wondered if Toc H 
could do anything to help? 


That chance meeting set the seed for the 
Idle Playscheme, which finally took place 
during the August of this year. A 
planning committee containing three of 
the parents was formed which set out to 
raise the necessary money. They 
contacted the Charity Information 
Service which compiled a 
organisations it thought might be 
interested in donating to the project 
funds. The committee was astounded by 
the success of their appeal; enough 
money was raised not only to make this 
year’s project possible, but also to fund 
one in 1988. Meanwhile, one of the 
parents, Barbara Beardmore, was in the 
fortunate position of knowing Toc H, of 
being connected with the school and of 
having contacts in the Idle Methodist 
Church. It was thanks to her that the 
latter offered its Church Hall as the venue 
for the playscheme. 


had been contracted. And luckily the play in complete safety. The previous day 
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they had gone to Cromer and boarded a 
steam train which took them to 
Sherringham. On Wednesday the group 
descended upon Thursford Museum. Here 
they could watch and listen to the old 
fairground organs. tour the park on a 
mode} steam train or ride on ornately 
decorated merry-go-rounds. The ‘grand 
finale’ of the week was a visit to a large 
pleasure park further along the coast. 
From here the children returned home to 
their parents, while the volunteers made 
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Although the Greenfield School is 
attended by some 80 handicapped 
children, the response from the parents 
was disappointing. Whilst some families 
were supportive of what the committee 
was trying to do, others showed little or 
no interesi. There were a variety of 
reasons for this. The school covers a wide 
geographical area and for parents who 
lived any distance away, attending 
meetings would have involved a lot of 
travelling. In families where there were 
other children besides the handicapped 
child, parents were hard pressed to spare 
the time; in the one parent families, on 
the other hand, finding a baby-sitter or 
child-minder was not always easy. But 
although the poor response was 
understandable, Barbara insisted: ‘If the 
playscheme is to be run next year, more 
parental support is essential’. 


The volunteers for the project were 
recruited via the Project Booklet and also 
from the Sixth Form at Hanson School. 
Bill approached the Careers Officer there 
and explained what the playscheme 
would be about. The eight volunteers 
who finally came forward were all 
interested in pursuing a career related to 
the project, such as teaching. These 
returned to their family homes at night 
whilst the volunteers who came from 
further afield actually stayed in the 


their weary way back to Mundesley and 
the unenviable task of clearing up. 


Any project of this nature can be 
mentally and physically exhausting for 
the volunteers, and this one was 
particularly demanding because they had 
to cope with the special needs of a tittle 
boy called Jason who suffered from 
Down’s Syndrome. He was totally 
incapable of doing anything for himself, 
was unable to speak and could only walk 
a few steps unaided before he toppled 
over. He also ensured that by the end of 
the week, each of the volunteers was 
expert in the art of nappy changing! 


Obviously Jason was too 
responsibility to assign to just one person, 
so therefore the volunteers took it in 
turns to attend to his needs. Some 
questioned whether he should really have 
been there; was this the right project fora 
child with such a severe handicap? By 
comparison the eight other children were 
almost normal. Some were a bit on the 
slow side, some had communication 
problems — but they were all able to play 
together and draw upon their own 
resources to amuse themselves. Jason, 
however, was only capable of sitting in 
his pushchair. Whilst the others liked to 
have attention, he needed it. 
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detracting from people’s enjoyment, he 
added to the Project. He was a very 
affectionate little boy, never happier than 
when he was sitting on somebody’s knee 
being hugged, and his infectious giggle 
endeared him to everyone. Looking after 
Jason required teamwork — and all credit 
to the volunteers, who did a great job in 
rallying round to meet his needs. If 
anything, Jason probably helped to bring 
the group closer together. The one 


thought which everyone held onto 
(especially at nappy changing time) was 
how much his parents would be 
benefitting from the Project. 
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Church Hall; but this did not bring about 
any split in the group. Although a few 
were initially quiet and reserved, it only 
took a couple of days for ihe group to 
Start to gel. The living arrangements were 
pretty basic, but each volunteer had been 
given the address of a nearby member of 
the Church, where they could go for 
baths. This was a good arrangement, for it 
achieved two things. First, it stopped the 
‘aroma’ in the lads’ room from getting 
any worse . . . and secondly, it meant that 
people in the local community were able 
to hear at first hand how the project was 
going. 


The playscheme ran for a fortnight. It 
catered for approximately 30 children, 
most of whom suffered some degree of 


mental handicap. It was not exclusively 
on a one-to-one basis — with the more 
demanding children, responsibility was 
shared between two or more of the 
volunteers. The varied programme 
included horse-riding, swimming and a 
day trip to Bridlington, and the size and 
amenities of the Church Hall meant that 
indoor activities were also possible, from 
art work to baking to team games. On the 
Thursday of the first week, an Open Day 
was held for the parents. All who came 
were impressed by what they saw, and 
particularly approved of the structured 
nature of the playscheme — something 
which it is important for handicapped 
children to have. It was obvious that the 
efforts of the volunteers were greatly 
appreciated. 
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And the volunteers themselves were so 
enthused that they talked of setting up a 
T.A.G. in Huddersfield. Rosie Heasom. 
the Project Leader, is taking this in hand 
and hopes to focus its initial work on a 
sports club for the disabled where some 
of the volunteers already help out. It 
looks as if the lady at the coffee evening 
started something ! 


For most of us, it is difficult to imagine 
what it is like to live with someone who 
has a long-term illness, especially when 
the ill-health is mental rather than 
physical. It can mean many months, even 
years of visits to hospital for the sufferer. 
It can result in them taking medication or 
having regular injections for very long 
periods. 


Caring for sufferers whose behaviour can 
be unpredictable, or who may be so 
withdrawn that no responses are 
forthcoming, is very demanding. For a 
short while a family may cope. If a 
person has a fairly minor breakdown, has 
friends and colleagues at work who can 
give the support and care they need, 
she/he is in a relatively fortunate 
position. The picture is different for 
those who experience a longer illness. 
Few families can cope with this level of 
disability, which may last for half a 
lifetime. 


There are many ill people who have not 
enjoyed the warmth of a caring family for 
many years. The length and severity of 
their illness leaves them with little or no 
support. They may indeed never have 
learned to make close friendships. They 
may not have had a job for a long time 
and so have no colleagues from whom to 
gain support. Isolation and loneliness 
make their breakdown much worse. It is 
difficult to imagine an existence where 
there seems to be no present and no 
future, where confidence has gone, where 
the ability to get on with others is lost, 
where the skills once held are rusty and 
there is no belief in one’s own self-worth. 


To meet some of these needs, Friendship 
Circles have been set up in Cleveland and 
elsewhere over the past few years. More 
and more, they have enabled those who 
have suffered mental and emotional 
illness to grow in confidence and 
understanding, and both to receive and 
offer support. 


The Webb House Project aims to combine 
the ideas underlying the Friendship 
Circles with the principles of a Toc H 
Community House in order to provide a 
fuller support for overcoming the 
problems arising from such an illness. 


The need for this development has been 
growing for some time. When we carried 
out a survey of Circle members in 
Cleveland, we found that many had been 
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ill for a long time — at least three years 
and some for over forty years. Half the 
members live on their own, while of the 
remainder some live in hostels or group 
homes and a few with their families. In 
quite a number of these families, the 
person they live with is also handicapped 
in some way. Many then have at best a 
low level of support, and many others 
have none. 


Unemployment too is a major problem. 
Out of two hundred members, only three 
have a paid job. Two of those work 
part-time, and the third is self-employed. 
Many times I have heard folk say, ‘When 
I get back to work...’ But few do. 


When asked questions about support 
beyond that provided by Friendship 
Circles, we soon discovered that there was 
very little. A handful went to the Social 
Services’ Day Centre, a few more were 
still attending the hospital Day Centre. 
Some of the men went to a working 
men’s club, and some of the women went 
to lunch clubs one or two days a week, 
but many didn't go anywhere. 


Money is very short too. Any savings they 
might have had went a long time ago. 
And to live on state money over a long 
period means that you are living on a very 
small income indeed, well below the 
average wage and only just above the 
poverty line. It was from an awareness of 
our members’ conditions and their 
expressed needs that the concept of Webb 
House grew. 


We needed a place which would provide a 
focus for our inter-circle activities and 
indeed extend them — a place with which 
our circle members could identify more 
closely. We needed to create an 
environment where members are able to 


provide real help and to do worthwhile 
work in the daily tasks of running the 
building and having a real say in the 
policy-making and management. This 
could in turn become a training ground 
for a return to paid employment. The 
Toc H idea of the Community House 
where residents undertake to give service 
to the community could, we hoped, be 
the base for an alternative way of living 
— a way to create family life. 


It was a dream, but giving substance to a 
dream is not easy. First we talked to 
Helen who is a Principal Officer in our 
department of Social Services. We talked 
about our members, about the needs 
which we could see but were unable to 
meet, and we talked about our dream of a 
centre. Helen listened carefully, then 
suggested that we should talk to the 
Director of Housing. So we did, and he 
listened, too! He talked to Senior 
Planning Officers and to the Director of a 
Housing Association. 


After a short while they called a meeting 
and invited me to attend. I talked once 
more about our members — that is, their 
clients — and about their needs and how 
Toc H could help them. I went on to talk 
about Toc H itself, and in particular 
about our Community Houses, and about 
the hopes we had for a centre to be the 
focal point of our work. One person at 
that meeting had so far been silent. He 
had been sitting quietly listening as 
questions were asked and answered, 
saying nothing. But when I said, ‘What we 
really need now is a good fairy!’ he 
unfolded some plans. ‘Is this what you're 
looking for?’ he asked. In fact, that 
particular building was sold before we 
could buy it, but a new place, called The 
Webb Building, was soon found — and 
no-one else got to it first! 
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- Open Forum 


WE HNEN'T 
HEARD ROM 
YOU HATELY! 


Now we had our buiding. The next step 
was to form a Steering Group. It was 
made up of Toc H members, principal 
officers of Middlesborough Social 
Services, Middlesborough Planning and 
Architects Department and Cleveland 
County Council. Senior staff from South 
Tees Health Authority (STHA) and the 
Director of Nursing at St Luke’s 
Psychiatric Hospital also joined it. 
Finally, but equally important, we invited 
an independant architect, staff of the 
Endeavour Housing Association, a senior 
social worker, a staff member of the 
Social Services’ Day Centre, and myself. 
Together we started work to turn the 
building into what we wanted. The paper 
work seemed endless, and negotiations 
with various parts of the Local Authority 
and Health Service were often lengthy. 
But in the end, thanks to the faith and 
sheer hard work of the Steering Group, 
we made it. The Group had dealt with the 
planning regulations (we had to get 
‘change of use’ agreed), drawn up plans, 
negotiated agreements with Fire and 
Safety Officers, raised funds, and so on 
and so-on. All these folk have worked 
very hard indeed for Toc H for over three 
years. 


The project is a complex one, and so is 
the funding. It all falls into three parts. 
First of all is The Residence. The idea is 
based on the Toc H Community House 
concept. The Residents live on the first 
and second floors of the building, and 
there is room for ten people. Six of the 
residents will be returning to the 
community from St Luke’s Hospital, and 
four will be chosen by Toc H to give 
support to the project. There is one paid 
worker, who will act as a facilitator. 


The funds for this part of the project 
come from the Housing Association and 


Stand up and be counted 


One of your contributors in the June 
edition talks about Fair Mindedness 
about CND. So I asked a constable who I 
know very well his opinion. His patch is a 
favourite target for demonstrations. He 
said, Zt depends on what you mean 
by “peaceful” ’ So far he has only been 
abused, spat on, scratched punched 
kicked — mainly by the female of the 
Species. This is quite permissable. But if 
the Police try to restrain the offenders it’s 
called ‘Police Brutality’ 

Are there two different brands of 
CND? 


George Charleston 
Honiton 


the STHA for the building alterations and 
the purchase of furniture and soft 
furnishings. The money for the running 
costs and the worker’s salary will be 
funded by the STHA and residents’ rent. 


The second part of the project is The 
Resource Centre and Workrooms. This is 
on the ground floor and in the basement. 
There is a snack bar, meeting room, office 
space and an area for a Thrift Shop. This 
part will be open to all Friendship Circle 
members and their friends and all those 
willing to work with us. There will be one 
paid worker and some MSC (Community 
Programme) staff. 


Funds for this part of the project come 
from Middlesborough Council ‘Inner 
Cities’ money for the building work. 
Running costs will be met by the STHA 
and Toc H (very little from Toc H - just 
£3,000 a year) for the first four years. 


The third part of the project has already 
been referred to: The Work 
Rehabilitation Programme. This will also 
be based on the ground floor and 
basement areas. The idea came from the 
Fountain House Scheme which I visited 
in New York in the Spring of 1985. The 
funds for this come from the European 
Social Fund (EEC), and will pay the 
salary and other costs of two staff. 


We want the project to become a real 
expression of Toc H, rooted firmly in the 
Four Points of the Compass. This cannot 
be achieved without the real support of 
Toc H members — it is they who will help 
us to transmit the spirit of the Movement. 
Where Webb House differs from other, 
apparently similar, projects is that it is 
not a Centre for ill people mn by 
Volunteers or Social Workers. Rather, it 
is a club run by its members for its 


We reserve the right to edit lette i 
rs. Only letters with full 
name and address will be considered for publication. 


Cuddesdon House 


I would like to reply to the letters in the 
August Point Three asking why members 
do not make use of Cuddesdon House. 

One wonders if JAG Lawrence 
and Arthur Collins have cars? If so, that 
is part of the answer, as I understand it. If 
one gets as far as Oxford by Public 
Transport, it is difficult to continue to 
Cuddesdon House; and once there, 
although it is a lovely spot, one cannot 
get around the countryside. Perhaps other 
older car-less members have a solution, or 
the answer may be that it is for younger 
members. 


Mary Raven 
East Worthing 


Having read two letters in the August 
“Point Three”, extolling the virtues of 
Cuddesdon House, I should like to 
remind members that there is another 
Toc H House — Alison House — at 
Cromford in Derbyshire. Everything that 
was said about Cuddesdon applies equally 
well to Alison House. As a holiday centre, 
it could not be bettered. It is set in its 
own extensive grounds, removed and yet 
very near to the shops of the little town 
of Cromford, amidst the magnificent 
Derbyshire scenery. You are assured of a 
warm welcome from Derek and 
Elizabeth, the Warden and his wife, who 
do everything possible to make your stay 
a memorable one. 

The food is excellent and varied. 
There’s plenty of hot water, comfortable 
beds and good companionship. Add to 
this a wide choice of activities in the area 
and you have a first class holiday venue. 
So why not give it a try, either during a 
holiday week or when places are available 
at other times? I recommend it! 


Betty Kuphal 
Codsall 


members. Each individual person who 
becomes involved is wanted, needed and 
cared about. 


Everyone — sick or well — needs a place 
to go where she or he feels valued, can do 
work that has significance, and can share 
with others in a sense of ownership and 
control. In working to achieve all this 
Webb House needs the dedication and 
co-operation of its members and staff 
working side by side. It is a place where 
people can work together, live together 
and grow together. It is a place where 
people matter, where friendships are 
nurtured, and where love grows. It 
sounds, and is, remarkably true to Toc H. 
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Attractive, full colour cards sold in aid of the Khasdobir Youth Action Group. 
Made from paintings by children at Khasdobir Primary Schoo! and Harry Gosling 

Infants School, London E1. Inside, the one word ‘Greetings’. Sold in packs of 8 

(2 of each design), at £1.20 per pack, plus 10p towards postage. 


Please order direct from Toc H Headquarters, 1 Forest Close, Wendover, 
Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT. Cash with order please. Alternatively ask your 
Central Councillor to get these for you at Central Council on 6th — 8th November 
to save postage. 
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